our beloved. Death cannot separate us. ... We are
the heirs of immortal joy and peace. Why forget
this and be miserable for no reason at all? Oh,
mother, shanti, shanti, shanti!

May Sri Earn grant peace to your soul. Take
heart, mother. God-Gopal is always with you. ...
Love and namaskars to yourself. ...

Ever your child,
-----'25

E. S.-Limbdi.                                             (56)

Beloved Mother,

May Sri Bam bless you all Your loving letter,
as usual, gave your child Kamdas untold joy.

What a wonderful thing divine love is! How
pure, simple and innocent it is! When we realise
this supreme love in our heart, what bliss, what
peace I It is this love that makes the mother's heart
yearn for the child, that makes the devotee's heart
long for his God. In the consummation of this love
they realise their oneness with their beloved. The
workings of this transcendent, pure, divine love
are simply inscrutable. But it is great. It is
glorious. Divine love, whose attributes are immortal
bliss and peace, is the only Beality. To live for it
alone is the end and aim of this life. All else is igno-
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